THE   MURDER
Serb, a young compositor, Cabrinovitch by name. Tet minutes later the cars drive on.
At the City Hall the Councillors are waiting to receive their guest, who bursts out, pale and furious, "So yoi welcome your guests here with bombs?" No one answers The horrified burgomaster makes his speech to uneasy listeners. When the Archduke prepares to answer him he perceives that his voice is trembling, and forces it tc be firm. His wife receives the wives of the local Society leaders. Do not he and she both feel how absurdly prosaic this scene really is, on which they had based such high hopes ? Was it for this that they had escaped death by inches—to stand in this unpretentious building^ laboriously decked out to look festal with a few carpets^ and hear two stupid speeches ?
They step forward. The crowd cheers loudly. CourM Harrach asks the Governor in astonishment, "Ha\ not your Excellency arranged for a military guard to protect^ His Imperial Highness?"
"Do you think Sarajevo is full of assassins^ Coum Harrach?" retorts the Governor sarcastically.
Pale and uneasy, the Archduke alters the programme He proposes to go alone to the hospital to ask after the wounded officer, while his wife goes on to the Konak, where luncheon awaits them. She, however, insists or accompanying him; and he silently yields. As a precaution they decide to take a different route. Young Coum Harrach proposes, in default of better protection, tc Stand bn the left foot-board beside the Archduke. Fran2 Ferdinand says to him sharply:
"Don'tmake a fool of yourself "
T|te four cars drive off, exactly as before, only faster *     crowd is denser and more excited; they shoii-ut it is only when an old woman cries (in Czech] that Sophie's pale lips smile. At the  entrance Sfcanz Joseph Strasse, which had  lain  on  thj romt»> the crowd, still uncontrolled by police left % lane fe their passage,
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